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seventy-two. Let him have his harmless pleasure. She had no
suspicion that this 'old man1 and no one was more angry than
he if lie were called that was a vnlrano whose heart trembled in
the presence of this young girl like1 that of any youth.

It seemed as if a fairy had given Ludwig a magic potion.
Carlotta became nervous; she thought of the reputation which
Lola Monte/, hud procured for the King and became more and
more reserved and shy. But Ludwig entreated:

'Only one look from you, Carlotta, only one look of love/ But
she evaded him.

'Oh3 are you quite indifferent, Carlotta?',
'But, Your Majesty, we are not alone, I cannot say anything.'
'Well, if lips cannot speak, the eyes are always ready to show
the loved one with a glance what is in the heart.   That is the
language of the soul.   The eye understands only too well/

Every friendly word delighted the King and made him happy.
He saw in each a grout deal more than was mount and believed it
to be an expression of love. Carlotta was devout and therefore
Ludwig became devout because of his love for her. 'Tell her/
he wrote to Mathilde, 'that at Mass to-day I prayed for her, and
I intend to do this every time. This is a bond between us, a bond
which has never united me with any other woman. Religion unites
us, it draws me closer to her. What a pleasure it was to speak of
the sublime and the eternal to her as we drove home/1

Mathilde was to tell Carlotta that the King thought and thought
and thought of her. He hoped that this would awaken an
answering spark in her heart, which Ludwig would like to see
fanned into a flame. He called Carlotta 'la bouchc d'or', because
every word from her mouth shone, sparkled, and gave pleasure.
But the girl grew more and more reserved and only sent him a
message to say that she had prayed for him after Muss. But that
was enough for Ludwig: 'I cannot tell you how much that pleases
me/ The King had already believed 'Everything is finished, love
is no more for me', and now?

Finally the Grand Duchess considered that it was time to curb
his ardour. Carlotta begged her to tell the King that she did not
know her own mind yet, she was too young to know love, and was
not sure whether she could ever feel it, and much more in the same
strain. His disappointment was very great. Ludwig had already
imagined that she loved him.

1 Ludwig I to Mathilde of Hesse, Munich, 8th September, 1858.  Munich H.A.